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Voiume II. 





LUCID INTERVAL OF A MAD PRISONER. 


A PASSAGE FROM THE DiIaRY OF “* THE CLERGYMAN IN DEBT.”” 








Map! exclaims the reader, —@, no! surely not! Will 
you tell me, that when the worst af dreariest calamity that 
in grief can visit virtue, or, in retribution, sin, —has fallen 
upon a fellow being; when the bosom is fevered, and the 
heart burns, and a storm is howling in the caverns of the 
brain, deserted as they are by reason, and shut out from 
light ;— when love’s blessed spirit is lost in frenzy, and 
memory makes way for despair — when all man’s intellects 
lay prostrate, and all his affections are banished, all his 
hopes undone; can the law, holding a tyrant power over 
‘one who acknowledges no dictates, and is irresponsible as a 
child, follow up an awful divine visitation, with the hollow 
mockery of human vengeance, and take the madman from 
his fit asylum, to close upon him the portals of a gaol? 

What the law can do it is no part of our vocation to estab- 
lish ; but what it has done we are free to tell, and we answer 


SATURDAY, MAY 30, 1840. 





“My father came home. He grieved a little, but his sor- 
¥ was shallow and unenduring: and it soon fled after my 
her was carried to her gtave. I know not even if it 
lasted out the mourning suit. But if my father soon forgot 
the dead, he did not neglect the, living; he saw me keeping 
the promise [ had made to my dying mother — ‘to be steady. 
afier she was gone.’ I had exchanged the theatres and sa- 
loons for study, and given up dissipation for my books. He 
began at once to interest himself in my pursuits, and’ set 
bimself, well competent to the task, to complete my educa- 
tion. The channel into which he turned it blasted the bétter 
feelings, and blighted the flowers of my heart, anil made me 
what you see me now. I had become steady with a gvod 
motive: alas he taught me how to remain so with a bad 
purpose. 

“My father was a sordid man; but his selfishness denied 
to him the power of éfiduring those privations by which he 
could have sown in early life the seeds of a fortune that 
might have swelled into the Leviathan wealth of a Baring 





or a Rothschild, and he now sought to revive the lost oppor- 
tunity in his son. He went cunningly to work, and filled 
my mind with a cursed learning; he awoke in me a bad 
ambition, by teaching me the knowledge of the power of 
A few days since it was my lot to read the faneral service||gold. Poverty he made me fear, and wealth worship. He 
over the body of Frederic Storr. He was buried in some alchemyzed my affections, and turned the current of my 
ground attached to a small chapel in the rules of the King’s;/heart. The love of man changed into the love of Mammon ; 
Beneh, within which he had resided twelve years. A few all bright dreams vanished, save those which money seemed 
hired mourners saw him committed to the tomb, and one}jto gild. The charms, the glorious beauties of external na- 
woman who wept very bitterly, but who I afterwards asceré|)tare, lost all loveliness in my sight, and became as nothing 
tained was not connected. with him by any positive tie of}/before the glittering attractions of a’bank, or a vision of the 
Kindted. He had travelled friendless, from the living gravejjinterior of an iron chest.. To accumulate became a passion 
at darker, but searce drearier dwelling betow with ine, andthe spirit-of usury aw°idol in*my* heart. So 
the earth! I had known him for seven years previous to|/my father was gratified, and he rejoiced to see me a miser 
his death —he was mad, save at occasional lucid intervals, ||and a Mammon-lover at the age of twenty-one. 
when memory seemed to return with sense, and he could|| ‘“ Before he died, I had made a profession of that which 
converse with presence and rationality of mind. Strangely ||he had taught me to adore. He saw me engaged in part- 
too, at those moments he could recal and talk of the torment-|/nership with a bill-broker equally famous for his extortionate 
ing visions of his insanity, and none was then more aware ||discounts, and his impenetrability of heart; and when I stood 
that he had been mad. He could go back, too, to the early ||by my father’s bed-side in the hour of death, he left me and 
events of his life, and often narrate the incidents that had||/the world, saying—‘Fred, my boy, God bless you, I am 
brought him into gaol. going now, but I’m glad to leave you in the way of making 
I happened one morning in my ramble round the rules of | your fortune.’ 
the prison to meet Storr coming through the little gate before|} ‘The first sacrifice I made at the altar of money was by 
his dwelling, and by his salutation I perceived that he hadj|a marriage, for its love alone, to a thoughtless and senseless 
an interval of sense —one of those beautiful episodes of light||girl, who had no other positive attractions than a pretty face 
and reason that for a time restore order in the brain. Ij||and a heavy purse, the first of which was generally con- 
spent the whole of that day with him, endeavoring to amuse ||fronted with a mirror, while of the latter I took especial care 
his mind, while it retained its empire, with rapid and change-||myself. The fortune procured me some pleasure; but the 
ful conversation, for of itself it seemed to revert, through the|jonly moment of real happiness I ever enjoyed with my wife 
power of memory, to the stormy “Past” of Storr’s unhappy4|was, when, at the end of the first year of our union, I made 
life. Towards evening, Storr’s uneasiness upon this point||the discovery that she was not likely to encumber me with 
increased, and at last I was obliged to allow him to unbur-|/the expense of children. 
then himself of the history, which he was fond of narrating,|| ‘I devoted myself to my business, which I told you was 
of what had fallen out in the dark page of his destiny. The|/that of stock-broker, with intense diligence ; but oh! I look 
story is here presented to the reader as from the lips of its||back upon it with more intense disgust. All the elements 
melancholy hero! of the earthquake that has since shattered my heart and 
+ . overturned my brain, were moulded in its cursed crucible, 
“My mother died when I was sixteen. I shall never—||in which I sought my gold. Upon the sea of life it founder- 
no, not even in madness — forget my mother’s death. { was|/ed me, and I am now tossed there a wretched wreck, Oh, 
with her to the last. I alone—for my father was away ||God of Heaven! it was a fearful trade. Tell me not of the 
then — and she kissed me with her last kiss, and smiled upon|jsoldier on the plains, nor of the doctor at the bed of suf- 
me with her last sweet smile, and blessed me with her fare-|/fering, of torture, and of death: the scenes of the battle and 
well words. I remember I had been a wild boy; I had/||the plague are a feather in the balance of misery, when 
given her many moments of pain and heart-ache, and she || weighed against those which I have seen and caused —yes, 
often feared that my irrepressible levity and impetuous folly ||I, the relentless agent of others’ sorrows, bartered for usury 
would in the end be my rain. A fear of this sort seemed to||and begot in guilt. " 
pervade her spirit before, on holy wings, it took its far flight|}_ ‘We had connected ourselves in a short time with a host 


the question which we have imagined for our reader, with 

the assertion, that it has many times committed the insane 

to prison for the crime of debt. 
* * * 


* * * * 

















* * * * * 


to God; for just before she died she said, with her mild|/of attorneys, Jews, bailiffs, money-lenders, and all the off- 
quiet voice and look, ‘Dearest Fred, —do—do be steady |/scums of our trade. Does a man fall from his horse, he goes 
when I am gone;’ and I promised it fervently. ‘I will, ||to the surgeon to have blood let, —and so did we —leeches 
mother, I will indeed!’ — See, see how memory makes me/jin another sense —bleed the hundreds, who have in fallen 
weep!” 


circumstances came to us for temporary relief. The tide 





Noumser 37. 





seemed at first to flow from their purses, but often did it 


eventually prove tovbe blood of their hearts! All our connezx- 
tons had to live. This was the great secret of the: misery 
which we caused. It was our business to discount bills with 
enormous usury, under a certainty that they would not be 
paid when due, although we were sure of the money soon 
after, — but we never waited. The bits of paper were passed 
over to the lawyers with whom we linked, and each took his 
turn, with a dishonored bill, to arrest the unfortunates who 
had their names attached, either as drawers, acceptors, or in 
the way of endorsement; for, to increase costs, we invaria- 
bly issued writs against them all. Then the Jew bailiffs 
were brought into play, and they made money either by ar- 
resting the parties, of by taking fees not to arrest. Thus it 
was an organized system of plunder, of which we were the 
polluted source. The tide of accommodation rolled onward 
from our house, but its streams were pregnant with poison, 
and brought heart-burnings to all whodrank. As our con- 
nexion increased, we held, in every prison in London, vic- 
tims whom we had arrested, and not a few in the gaols of 
county towns ; and yet not one instance can I recollect that 
the persons whom we kept in durance deserved imprison- 
ment, for they would have paid us if we had not sent them 
thither, and we were the swindlers, upon system, by whom 
they had been decoyed, in a moment of need, into the debts 
which we now sought to punish the-a for owing. Injustice, 
custom, and the desire of wealth, had effectually closed the 
avenues of sympathy in our hearts, and our feelings were 
petrified, or we could not have lived under the ordeals of 
touching narrative, téar-waking eloquence, and affecting ap- 
peal, which we had daily to undergo. In that brief period, 
what a life Waswmind. Day aiier day did I enter my count- 
ing house to find on my desk letters that should have warmed 
an icicle to pity, and melted an avalanche into a torrent of 
benevolence and human mercy for my kind! Here wasa 
tale from a lone woman, that her house was desolated by my 
execution, that her husband was in prison at my suit. There 
lay a letter from a young victim just taken to a spunging 
house, the first step on his extravagant path to gaol, where, 
by our means, his heart was to be hardened, and his morals 
made corrupt. Now I read the statement of a father that 
his wife must die, his business be -neglected, his childrea 
starve, if I kept him within stone walls. Personal inter- 
cessions, too, poured in upon me. A mother from the Bench, 
a wife from the Fleet, a daughter from White-cross-street, a 
sister from the Marshalsea or Horsemonger-lane, would come 
before me in quick succession, sometimes mocking their own 
hearts, by assuming the smile by which they hoped to charm ; 
but oftener with tears, entreaties, and deluding hopes, so- 
liciting the liberty of those they loved. Strange that I could 
be so coldly callous as to have left them unrelieved, bowed 
down by their oppression, for a purpose —in which humanity 
was forgotten for gold —so worldly as an inquiry into the 
validity of a new bill! Since then I have wept burning tears 
for every shilling that I gained by usury, and raved out 
curses upon my own head, in madness for every prayer of 
affection, that my brutality refused to grant. 

“Soon, soon, soon followed the retribution; it rushed 
upon me fiercely like a Niagarean torrent ;—it gave no 
warning, it brought no compassion, it left no hope ;—it 
burned my heart, stone as it was, to a cinder; ravenously 
as a vulture it fed upon my spirit, and set a seal of darkness 
upon my brain. The curses of the ruined, embodied in the 
form of fiends, danced around me in my visions ; they pat 
my soul in fury, they encircled me with torments in fever, 
and from my dreams their howling woke me raving mad ! 
Mad I have been !— mad I mast be! -—mad I am!” 

“ No, no, no!” said I, fearful of a relapse, from the rising 
energy of the maniac, and at once I sought to change the 
theme of talk; but he was not to be diverted. 

“No,” said he, as he resamed, with a manner calmed by 
effort to distract him from his story ; “no, I have told you 
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so far, and while I can | will tell you all. We went on with 
our damnable game of usury, and as we made money we in- 
creased our speculations to a large extent. At last we had 
out an immense number of bills endorsed with our own 
names, of which, however, we were pretty confident as to 
the respectability of most of the acceptors. About the time 
that they became due, I had occasion to leave town for a 
week. During my absence the day of payment came, and 
nearly all the acceptors disappuinted us with excuses. In 
this dilemma, my partner gave immediate orders for the 
working of all the engines of the law, and in the interval 
drew in all our capital, pulled npon all our resources, and 
borrowed every where that we had credit, to enable him to 
gather in these heavy outstanding responsibilities. When 
he had succeeded, and was: prepared to meet the bills — 
started at the enormous amount of money which he had col- 
lected in his hands—a new idea seized him: judge of its 
brilliancy, and whether it was profitable or not, when I tell 
you that with my return was developed the discovery that 
my money (I give it precedence as having loved it best) and 
my wife were gone off together with my partner, who bad 
left me all the heavy bills to take up as I could. I was to- 
tally ruined, and never did a man more deserve to be so. 

“On the day of my arrival I was arrested by one of the 
very lawyers who had lived by our firm, (how many of u» 
have cherished the serpent by which we have been stung.) 
taken by a bailiff, whom I had a handred times employed tv 
take others, to a spunging-house, and thence by habeas to gaol. 

“From that time I became a haunted man — haunted by 
the living, not the dead. Shadows would not have scarec 
me, but realities were appalling. I was tossed from prison 
to prison, just as my difficulties withdrew from me or gath- 
ered round me, and like the wandering Hebrew, I had no 
resting place away from the misery which I had made. Now 
it was that my own scarlet crimes first flashed upon me with 
their conscience-goading and accumulated horrors. Was I 
in the Fleet prison? There I encountered men whom I had 
thrust before me into the den; their tale of ruin was told to 
me in mockery of my own; I saw the gentleman who had 
once called on me in “ fine attire,” pinched with penury and 
robed in rags. I learned that the wife who had once reached 
my house, but not my heart, with her appeal for mercy, was 
dead ; the children whom she had brought with her to rouse 
pity with their tears, were now crying Within my hearing, not 
for their father’s liberty — that had been long hopeless — but 
for bread. Do I leave the Fleet, and (again arrested) find 
myself a prisoner in White Cross-street ?—the young profli- 
gate who is blaspheming by my side was accounted virtuous. 
until plunged into a sphere of dissolute companionship by 
me: and yonder drankard, reeling on with his pot of ale, 
was both a sober and an honest man, till Jimpaled him in 
a prison, where sobriety was scoffed at, and honesty despised 
I was the perpetual inmate of gaols, and there I was per- 
petually tormented with the presence of my victims. To 
whatever cell I might retire, the cries of the orphan rang in 
my ears ; the tears of the widow fell upon my heart. Con- 
science carried me over houses that I had desolated, and 
fancy led me to graves that I had filled. This —this, the 
triumph of remorse, was cruel ; bat when | turned from the 
dread convictions of my own thoughts, and went again 
among my fellow prisoners, it was agony, soul-wringing 
agony, to endure the presence of those whom I had wronged. 

“ At last, after a term of suffering in the other prisons, | 
got removed to the King’s Bench, and there I hoped I had 
no victims —I was wrong; yet all the first day I saw no 
one-whom I knew, and then 

* The strong delusion gained me more and more ;’ 
but the events of night dispelled it. 

“ About eleven o'clock, the hour fixed by law for the re. 
tirement of the prisoners, an alarm of serious illness was 
raised, and an expression of general indignation pervaded 
the debtors as to the cause. A woman, they said, was dying 
of want in one of the rooms on the ground dvor, on the poor 
side of the prison, and a number of persons had gathered 
round the door of the apartment in which the sufferer lay 
I followed mechanically with the rest, and saw what they 
saw. Little could they feel what I felt. 

“The crowd, as soon as they had satisfied their curiosity. 
dispersed in groups to talk over the poor woman’s fate. But 
I—I[ could not leave —an impulse which I could not resist. 
a chain which I could not sever, bound me to the cold stone 
on which I stood ; I could not pass from the door of that room. 
although [ yet only knew that a poor woman had laid down 
to die; and [ had seen nothing but a curtainless bed and a 





fiat made itself heard in its most secret cells—a whisper o 


that I must go within to see her die. 


soon over.’ 


watchful, silent, their eyes filled with tears, and fixed upon 


her, but in her dreams she murmured of her want and wo. 
My heart beat so loudly as almost to make an echo; it 
startled all within. The doctor turned towards me, and 
would have spoken, but again the dreamer murmured, and 
| heard my own name upon her lips. Gently she spoke it, and 
in sleep, but to me it was as God’s aunouncement of eternity 
in rolling thunder. I felt it as the unravelment of fate; the 
right hand of retribution was stretched out to seize me —my 
hour of punishment was come. I tottered towards the bed 
to satisfy my sight, (at that moment I would have given my 
life that my ears had played me false;) the woman, as if 
destiny had determined she should confront me in death, 
turned towards me, her features flashed upon my eyes and 
blinded them, a mist was before me, I stood as a man ina 
dark fog —one gasp, one cold shiver, and the rest was chaos. 

“ | saw nomore of the patient. Svon after I had been car- 
ried insensible from her chamber, she died, died of grief and 
starvation — ANOTHER of MY Victims. 

“ She had been left a widow with her two fatherless boys, 
and out of kindness for her husband’s memory she had pui 
her name to a bill after his death, to accommodate one of his 
former friends. Upon that bill, two years before, J had ar- 
rested and thrown her into prison ; there she lived friendless 
and pennyless. Often had she sent her eldest boy to appeal 
to me, with the touching eloquence of childhood, for his 


had no resting-place in my heart. I let her starve. 
ner die! Oh,God! Hers was the final triumph. 

“ Never till I saw her face in her dying hour did I know 
that she was the same fair and kind creature whom as a 
boy I had wooed and loved before my mother’s death ; whom 
as a monster | had deserted after my father had changed my 
worship, and altered my faith, and despoiled my heart of 
purity of early passion, to place there Mammon’s altar and 
Moloch’s priest. 

“] awoke with the brain fever, which overtook me a wilt 
raving madman, but not so mad as to forget that I was a 
murderer, too. The vision of that woman and her children 
was ever before my heart and eyes, and not less was | 
haunted by my other victims. Aloud I counted over the 
curses of those whom I had wronged and ruined. I shrieked 
forth imprecations upon my own head, for hearts that I had 
blighted and homes that IT bad despoiled. The wife, the 
widow, and the orphan, the husband, the father, and the 
friend, were revenged upon me with the terrible vengeance 
of my own voice. They bound my limbs and chained my 
body, but they could not prevent me from cursing myself, 
trom crying aloud in the hell pains of my spirit, from raving 
with the agony of my remorse. And now who dares say 
that I am not a murderer, when the fiends of darkness are 
pointing at me, and my victims are besetting me with their 
cries. Look, louk, look ! — yonder where the sun has cleared 
away the cloudy mist; there they come to torment me; see 
how the children weep; hark, how the mothers wail in the 
storm. There is a hand pointing at me through the tem- 
pest, and look, my name is written in tears aud blood upon 
ihe sky?” 

aa 7 * 

T could not now stay the wild ravings of the maniac, for, 
with the conclusion of his story, and the memories which it 
aad called up, his lacid interval had ceased. 


* * * * 


barren chamber, as they had been dimly revealed by the light 
of a small lamp to all who had gathered without. But after 
all had gone, my heart remained a beating listener to a voice 


destiny that mysteriously connected my fate with hers, here 
the miserable tenant of the desolate room ; a spell of mingled 
terror and excitement was upon me and around me, and I felt 


“In another moment, the doctor of the prison entered, and 
I stole after him into the room. There was a deep shadow 
of the vaulted roof in one corner, and in its darkness I stood 
to listen and to gaze. The physician had intended to order 
the patient’s removal to the prison infirmary, but he saw that 
it wastoolate. On her low bedstead she lay dreaming away 
her spirit, in her last earthly sleep; the next would be the 
sleep of death. A woman who, from pity, had sat up with 
her, would have awakened her to the doctor’s presence, but 
he would not have it. ‘Let her be,’ said he, ‘it will be 








“By her lay her young children, one on either side, awake, 


the poor parent who was soon to leave them alone in the 
world. As she turned her face to the wall we could not see 
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O apy, ask no lay from me ; 
*Tis well, at morn’s refulgent hour, 
To sport beside the myrtle tree ; 

Our noon demands a shadier bower : 
The rays that dart fierce heat beneath, 
The gales that drop the frosty gem, 
Shiver or scorch the fluttering wreath, 
But root and rear the hardy stem. 





O lady, ask no lay from me ; 
*Tis well, on youth’s unruffied tide, 
With streaming pennon, rudder free, 
Through gay and glassy seas to glide : 
But slack the sail, and clear the deck, 
Ere the dun whirlwind scour the wave, 
Ere helpless drift the shattered wreck, 
And the salt serge be all one grave. 


Then, lady, ask no Jay from me ; 
The warblings of an idle lyre 
Must soon unlearned and useless be, 
And, even as thy smiles, expire. 
Life calls us, ere its course be run, 
‘To cares more stern, to hopes more sure ; 
Cares, that on earth we may not shun ; 
Hopes, that when earth has pass’d endure. 


TRAVELS IN KURDISTAN, 


[We furnish our readers with an extract from the very interesting 
volumes of travels of Mr. Southgate, in Armenia, Kurdistan, Persia, 
and Mesopotamia, which gives an account of his first entrance among 
the Kurds, and of the manners of that singular people. } 





We stopped for the night at Denizli, the ruins of a Kurdish 
village, with only a single inhabited house. From this an 
old Kurd came out, and greeting us with the ordinary salu- 
tation of the Mussalmans, Selam aleikum, (God give you 
peace,) offered us a shelter. Wearied with our long march, 
we asked for a draught of milk. He replied that the cows 
were still abroad, and called for some’one within to go in 
search of them. Upon this a Kurdish girl appeared, and 
stepping lightly forward, darted away like a phantom. As 
ishe was the first female of her race that I had seen, her ap- 
pearance excited some curiusity. Her face and feet were 
bare, and her hair was hanging in long braids behind. Her 
dress was a single white frock, bound at the waist. Her 
form was erect and slender, and her step peculiary light and 
ceful. Her face was dark, but pale and expressive, her 
eyes large and full. In the meanwhile our host conducted 
us to our lodging-place. In reaching it, we first passed the 
apartments of the family, then through a large stable, and 
afterwards through a long alley to a dark room some one 








mother’s liberty ; but no, I had no deity but gold, and mercy ||handred feet from the entrance, and alt the way under 
I let ||ground. Here we lighted a fire, while our host spread before 


us a pastoral meal of yoghourt, bread and eggs, and then sat 
down fo share our coffee and pipes. 

Before sunrise the next morning we had recommenced our 
march. The country bore the same features with the latter 
part of yesterday’s ride, until, two hours from Denizli, we 
came toa small stream. I asked its name. My muleteer, 
who had crossed it a hundred times, replied, “ Aras.” Could 
it be the same Aras that flows into the Caspian? I inquired 
about its course and length, and he gave such an account of 
it as left it without doubt that this was the head-waters of the 
great Araxes of the ancients. 

We pursued our way for an hour near its banks, and then 
tarned to the South and entered a hilly country between the 
Bin Gul and a range on our left called the Terktob. After 
proceeding in this direction, turning gradually eastward, for 
about two hours, we suddenly descried:from the top of a hill 
a cluster of Kurdish tents in a valley below, looking like 
black spots sprinkled upon the grass. This first picture of 
truly Kurdish life that I had seen, brought vividly back the 
romantic images which I had early drawn from books, and 
excited a desire to scrutinize it more closely. We descended, 
therefore, directly towards them, and dismounted in front of 
the first. Some old Kurds standing there, bade us welcome, 
and one invited us into the tent. A seat at the inner ex- 
tremity was offered, and when we had all sat down, those 
present repeated their salutations. The tents, about twenty 
in number, were arranged in a line, and all were of the 
same construction. The covering was of a cloth of fine 
black wool, impervious to the rain. This was supported at 
the corners by poles five feet high, and, in the centre, by one 
nearly double that height, giving tothe roof a slupe in every 
direction. The interval between the lower edge of the cloth 
and the ground was filled up, on three sides, by a lattice of 
light reeds painted in figares. The other side was entirely 
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open. In one of the corners stood the arms of the master of 
the tent, the curved sword, the spear, and the small round 
shield. 

The news of our coming soon spread among the other 
tents, and brought around us all the men of the party. The 
boys seated themselves behind, peeping over the shoulders 
of their seniors, and the women, none of whom were veiled, 
surveyed us through the lattice, from the next tent. As each 
one entered, he seated himself in the circle and exchanged 
greetings with us. I[ observed that all their ceremonies were 
Turkish, and they lavished them with Turkish profusion. 
I was both surprised and pleased with the perfect etiquette 
which prevailed, for it was altogether above the demeanor of 
Turks of the same rank. The more honorable among them 
sat farther within the tent than the others, and special de- 
ference was shown to them. When they spoke, all were si- 
lent, and when one of them entered the tent, the company 
rose and remained standing till he was seated. The same 
respect was shown to the aged. The company was very 
sociable without being noisy, and although their curiosity 
was evidently excited by our appearance, they kept it under 
proper restraint. 

As we were about to depart, they told us that food was 
preparing, and insisted upon our eating with them, to which, 
as a pledge of amity and good will, I glad!y consented. Two 
circular wooden sofras, or waiters, were laid upon the ground, 
around one of which we sat with the chief men of the party, 
while the rest of the company were accommodated at the 
other. Five or six different dishes were brought, some of — 
which were new to me; all of them, however, were clean|| Cspar.— There is no ever green tree in our climate so 
and excellently cooked. One of the best consisted of dried|| beautiful as the cedar. It is fragrant, too, and free from 
mulberries warmed in honey. insects. The white cedar is found growing indigenously 

Every thing about the tents and the people wore a neater|/only in low or wet ground ; but if transplanted, it will live 
and more thrifty appearance than is often found among the//almost any where, unless it be in a barren sand. It does 
common population of the East. Their numerous flocks||best on a clay sub-soil. Unlike the balsam fir, the cedar, 
were feeding on the hill, and herds of horses in the vale.||planted in open ground, becomes more beautiful as it grows 
The men were large and robust, with fine, open, and cheer-|/old, for hundreds of years. Its rich orange green contrasts 
ful countenances. Most of the boys and girls were comely,|| finely with the dark and somewhat gloomy tinge of the fir, 
and some of them even handsome. Among the men I||and with the lighter green of the deciduous trees. The pine, 
was surprised to find one with the swarthy features of an||too, makes a beautiful tree when it has its growth out of the 
Arab of the Setd, or Upper Egypt. His story was, that his|| thick forest, and it attains a great size. — Kennebec Journal. 
father was a native of that country, that fortune brought 
him to Moush, where he married a Kurdish woman, 
which union himself was the offspring. Though of a min- 
gled origin, his color and features were those of a full- 
blooded negro. 

Before leaving the party we distributed some small pres- 
ents among them, which, though seemingly to them of ines- 
timable value, were in truth only a few finger-rings and ear- 
rings of pinchbeck, with bits of glass setin them. At John’s 
suggestion I had procured a large supply of such ornaments 
before leaving Constantinople, and I often found them of use| feet by six inches in length and breadth, and about an inch 
on such occasions as the present. thick. This stone being lifted at one end yields to the pres- 

Soon after quitting this quiet encampment, we passed the|/sure, and from the half begins to bend as it is lifted, and as 
Kurdish village of Aghreven. The houses were standing| the lifted end is raised, the bend approaches near to the fur- 
with open doors, but no one was within. All the inhabitauts||ther extremity. On the lifting power becoming relaxed, the| 
were spending their summer in the mountains. Having)|stone reverts to its former level. — Calcutta paper. 
passed the extremity of the Terktop mountains, we came — 
upon the plain of Kheunneus. Here we had the Terktop on|| A Pasua’s Tait, is a long pole surmounted by a gilt ball, 
the north, the Nemrout, (Nimrod,) with the snowy peak of||from which is suspended a flowing tail of horse hair. A 
Khamourpete, on the east and south-east, and the Bin Gul|/ Pasha of the first class, (as the Pasha of Egypt,) has three, 
on the south-west. On the plain, a few hours from the Bin|/tails. When he moves in procession his tails go hefore him.| 
Gal, is Kheunneus Kalesi, a smal] fort with a few houses,||The origin of the tail is this: the Turks being discomfited 
where the chief of the district resides. He has under his ju-||in an engagement, and having lost their flag, a chieftain 
risdiction all the villages of the plain, twenty-eight in num-|/cut off his horse’s tail, fixed it on a spear, rallied his troops, 
ber, of which twelve are Armenian and the rest Kurdish.||and gained the victory. In honor of this achievement, the 
We crossed two small streams, passed one village and/|tail was adopted as an ensign. 
stopped at a second, called Arous, where I determined to a 
spend the morrow, which was Sunday. Ir is rather a curious incident, that when the American 

I could find nothing better than a cattle-house, but, as all|| Congress sent Dr. Franklin, a prioter, as Minister to France, 
the inmates spent their days in the pasture, I was made wel-||the Court of Versailles sent M. Gerard, a book-binder, as 

come to that. In the evening the cattle came in, and we||Minister to the United States. When Dr. Franklin was 
spent a very disagreeable night withthem. The day, I, also,|| told of it, he exclaimed, “ Well, I'll print the Independence 
preferred to spend abroad, and, finding a tree near the vil-||of America, and M. Gerard will sino it.” 

lage, passed my Sunday quietly veneath it. It was the first — 

tree which I had seen in two days travelling, since leaving|| Tus editor of an Ohio paper offers himself as a candidate 
Erzroum, and it seemed set in that lonely spot to shelter and | for the legislature. Among other qualifications, and virtues, 
tefresh a way-worn traveller. The previous cay we had|/he says he possesses the following : 

looked about noon for one under which we might screen|| “I believe in phrenology and animal magnetism —and 
ourselves from the rays of the sun. We could find none,|/that virtue exalteth a nation. Ican mow and cradle, plough 
but we came to a solitary rock, so high as to afford an effect-||or hoe—chop wood, lay a stone well or dig potatoes. I can 


courtier, who bore the ominous name of Maulue, the impru 


strove in vain to propitiate Queen Isabella by rich gifts 


Count Ugolino and his family; an atrocity compared with 


@ venial crime. — Miss Strickland’s Lives of the Eng. Queens. 


» Tus following, from the pen of Professor Longfellow, is 
exceedingly beautiful : — 
‘¢ Art is long and time is fleeting, 
And our hearts, though stout and brave, 
Still like mufiled drums are beating 
Funeral marches to the grave!” 





Exastic Srone.—In the museum of the Asiatic Society at 
Calcutta, one object of curiosity is a bending or elastic stone. 
This stone is apparently of granite, is about two and a half 


ted, to go for the best interest of Stark county and the State 
of Ohio, so far as I understand them.” 


able to think of any thing else than the beautiful comparison 
of the prophet — The shadow of a great rock in a weary land. 


wal shade. I lay under it for an hour during mid-day, | pull teeth, or administer a bolus; and pledge myself, if elec- 
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Dreaprus Instance or Revence.—King John had de- 
manded the eldest son of William de Braose, Lord of Bram- 
ber, in Sussex, as a page to wait on Queen Isabella, mean- 
ing him in reality as hostage to his father’s allegiance. 
When the King’s message was delivered at Bramber by a 
dent Lady de Braose declared in his hearing, that she would 
not surrender her children to a King who had murdered his 
own nephew. The words of the unfortunate mother were 
duly reported by the malicious messenger. The Lady de 
Braose repented of her rashness when it was too late, and 


Among other offerings she sent the Queen a present of a herd 
of four hundred cows and one beautiful bull. This peerless 
herd was white as milk, all but the ears which were red. 
The strange present to Isabella did not avert the deadly wrath 
of King John; for he seized the unfortunate family at Meath, 
in Ireland, whither they had fled for safety. The Lord of 
Bramber, his wife and children, were conveyed to the old 
castle of Windsor, and enclosed in a strong room, where they 
were deliberately starved to death, father, mother, and five 
innocent little ones, who suffered in our England the fate of 


which the dark stain of Arthur’s murder fades to the hue of 
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Arctic Progiem Soivep. — The long mooted geographical 
problem of a North Western passage to the Pacific Ocean 
trom the Atlantic, is at length solved: there is such a pas- 
sage. The honor of this discovery belongs to Messrs. Dease 
& Simpson, of the Hudson’s Bay Company. In 1837, and 
again in 1838, they attempted to complete the exploration of 
the northern shore of this Continent, by descending Copper- 
mine River, which empties into the Arctic Ocean — in longi- 
tude about 110 West, and from its mouth proceeding east- 
ward until they should arrive at the westernmost point 
reached by explorers from the Atlantic. 

In both years they skirted along a great extent of coast, 
though much impeded by ice, but failed to accomplish the 
grand object of their pursuit. Now at length their perse- 
verance has been rewarded. They have ascertained that 
Boothia is an island, and that it is separated from the main 
land by a strait from three to ten miles wide, which connects 
the Gulf of Boothia, (partially explored by the Fury and 
Hecla,) with the Arctic Ocean, in about lat. 68 33, and long. 
98 10. The entire passage from the mouth of Coppermine 
River to the Atlantic, (extending near 30 degrees of longi- 
tude,) lies to the southward of lat. 69. 



































Leanina Tower oF Pisa.—In the city of Pisa, there is a 
round tower of eight stories of pillars, 180 feet high, inclining 
so much out of the perpendicalar, that the top projects fif- 
teen feet over the base. The way up to the top is by a flight 
of steps within, of so gentle an ascent, that it is said a horse 
could mount with ease. In going up, the inclination of the 
tower is found to be considerable, but in coming down still 
more so. It appears on the upper side as if you were as- 
cending, on the lower side you feel as if you would fall head- 
long. On the top it has a fearful slant; and but for the iron 
railing which surrounds it, few would venture to trust them- 
selves there. The base on the lower side appears sunk in 
the ground above six feet. It is built of marble, and has 
stood more than six hundred years without fissure or decay, 
having been raised in 1174. It is supposed to have sunk, 
when built as high as the fifth story ; and the architect had 
the boldness and the skill to complete it in the direction it 
had taken. 

I nave been told hy mea, who had paysed unharmed through 
the temptations of youth, that they owed their escape from 
the many dangers to the intimate companionship of pure 
minded sisters. They have been saved by the hazardous 
meeting with idle company by some home engagement, of 
which their sisters were the charm; they have refrained 
from mixing with the impure, because they would not bring 
home thoughts and feelings which they would not share with 
those trusting and loving friends—they have put aside the 
wine cup and abstained from stronger potations, because they 
would not profane with their fames the holy kiss with which 
they were accustomed to bid their sisters good night. 

Portry.— A tree upon the land throws merely a sombre 
shadow, but upon the water it traces a beautiful reflection. 
So poetry, though in itself the same, operates very differ- 
ently on different characters. Some are susceptible of its 
shadows only, while on others it descends in all its beauty, 
and gracefully melts into the mirror of the soul. 

Universatity or Discontent. — A gentieman had a board 
put up on a part of his land, on which was written, “I will 
give this field to any one who is really contented ;” and 
when an applicant came, he said, “ Are you contented?” 
The general reply was, “Iam.” “Then,” rejoined the gen- 
tleman, “ what do you want of my field?” 

Two Cocent Reasons. — The publisher of a Scottish peri- 
odical, which recently went “the way of all flesh,” gives in 
his expiring number two reasons, which he terms “cogent ” 
ones—and they certainly are so—fur the demise of his 
journal. The first is, that all his contribators had left him ; 
and the second is, that all his subscribers, in obedience to 
the Scriptural injunction, went and did likewise. 

Tue worth of every thing is determined by the demand for 
it. In the deserts of Arabia, a pitcher of cold water is of 
more value than a mountain of gold. 

Crocs. — Every man has his chain and his clog, only it is 
looser and lighter to one man than to another, and he is more 


jat ease that takes it up, than he that drags it. — Rule of Life. 
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fattened at the expense of the other. I shall not attempt to 
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cient world, like the present age, was divided into two Classes, 
the believers and the disbelievers in superstitions of alj kinds, 
of which the majority are the believers. 

Delphi was the capital of Phocis in Greece, and was cele. 
brated for its temple of Apollo, in which was contained the 
oracle. The temple of Apollo occupied a large space, and 
many streets met there. The first discovery of the oracle, 
which laid the foundation of the fame and riches of this 
place, was as follows. Certain goats were feeding on Mount 
Parnassus, near a deep and large cavern, with a narrow ep- 
trance. These goats having been observed by the goatherd 
to frisk and leap in a very strange manner, and to utter 
unusual sounds immediately upon their approach to the 
mouth of the cavern, he had the curiosity to view it, ang 
found himself seized with the like fit of madness, skipping, 
dancing and foretelling things to come. If these accounts 
be true, the wind that emanated from this cave must haye 
been a species of exhilarating gas. At the news of this 
discovery, multitudes flocked thither, many of whom were 
possessed of such mad enthusiasm, that they threw them- 
selves headlong into the opening of the cavern; so that it 
was necessary to issue an edict forbidding al} persons to 
approach the cavern. This surprising place was treated 
with singular veneration, and soon covered with a kind of 
chapel, made of laurel boughs, that resembled a large hut. 
At length the temple was founded, and the oracle became 
established and permanent; and such were the multitudes 
from all parts that came to consult it, that the riches that 
were thus brought into the temple and city were said to riva} 
the wealth of the Persian kings. When this oracle was first 
established. the whole mystery requisite for obtaining the 
prophetic gift, was to approach the cavern and inhale the 
vapor that issued from it; and then the god inspired all per- 
sons indifferently. Finally it was appropriated to certain in- 
dividuals, who placed over the mouth of the cave a “tripod,” 
and commissioned a woman to seat herself in this chair, 
where she might imbibe the vapor, without danger of falling 
in. This priestess was named Pythia. At first gay virgins 
were employeil, but at length there was a law enacted that 
no one should be a priestess who had not passed her Aflieth 
year. At first there was only one, but finally three. The 
































was always either some ambiguity in their expressiuns, or 
something which might be used as a qualification of what 
seemed to be plainly asserted. 

When Alexander fell sick at Babylon, some of his cour- 
tiers, who happened to be in Egypt, passed the night in the 
temple of Serapis, to inquire if it would not be proper to 
bring Alexander to be cured by him. The god answered 
that it was better that Alexander should remain where he 
was. This at all events was a very safe and prudent an- 
iswer. If the king recovered his health, what glory must 
Serapis have gained by saving him the fatigue of the jour- 
ney! If he died, it was but saying that he died in a favor- 
able juncture, after so many conquests, which, had he lived, 
he could neither have enlarged or preserved. This was ac- 
tually the construction they put upon the response, whereas, 
had Alexander undertaken the journey, and died in the tem- 
ple, or by the way, nothing could have been said in favor of 
Serapis. 

When Trajan had formed the design of his expedition 
against the Parthians, he was advised to consult the oracle 
of Heliopolis, for which he had no more to do but send a 
note under. a seal. That prince, who had no great faith in 
oracles, sent thither a blank note; and they returned bim| 
another of the same. By this, it is said, Trajan was con- 
vinced of the divinity of the oracle. He sends back a sec- 
ond note to the god, wherein he inquired, whether he should, 
return to Rome, after finishing the war he had in view. The| 
god ordered a vine, which was among the offerings of his| 
temple, to be divided into pieces and brought to Trajan. 
The event justified the oracle ; for the emperor died in that) 
war, and his bones were carried to Rome, which had been 
represented by that broken vine. As the priests of that ora-| 
cle knew Trajan’s design, which was no secret, they happily 
devised that response, which, at all events, was capable of a 
favorable interpretation, whether he routed and cut the Par-| 
thians in pieces, or if his army or himself met with the same, 
fate. Sometimes the responses of the oracle were mere ban- 
ter; a man, for instance, wished to know by what means he!) 
might become rich, and received fur answer from the god,| 
that he had only to make himself master of all that lay be-| 

tween Sicyon and Corinth. Another asking a cure for the; 
gout, was answered by the oracle, that he was to drink noth-| priestess fasted three days. and before she ascended the tripod 
ing but cold water. be bathed herself in the Fountain of Castalia. She drank 

Here it may be remarked, by the way, that these oracles'| water from that fountain, and chewed laurel leaves gathered 
were nothing more nor less than the fortune-telling shops of |near it. She was then led into the sanctuary by the priests, 


the present day, erected on a grand scale, and finding al who placed her upon the tripod. As soon as she began to 


wider patronage; and there is no doubt, if the truth was, be agitated by the divine exhalation, her hair stood on end, 
known, that Moll Pitcher herself was as learned and as in-| her aspect became wild and ghastly, and her whole body 
genious in her answers as the priests and priestesses of the | was seized with violent tremblings, She then raved and 
ancient oracles, and that the multitude who consulted her||tried to escape; but the priests held her down, while her 
were no wiser than the dupes of the oracles of Delphi and |shrieks and howlings made the whole temple resound, and 
Pythia. Most of the ancient fathers of the church actaally filled the bystanders with a sacred borror. The-unconnected 
believed in the fulfilment of the prophetic nature of these | words which she used in her ravings were put together by 
oracles, and supposed that they were issued by the devil ; the priests, ranged in order, put in the form of verse, and 
and looked on it as a pleasure he took to give dubious and | given out as the oracle. The oracle being pronounced, she 
equivocal answers, in order to give a handle to laugh at | was taken out of the tripod, and conducted back to her cell, 
them. Some thought, however, that the obscurity of the an- | where she continued several days, to recover herself from the 
swers was owing to the devil’s ignorance as to the precise |conflict. ‘The oracles pronounced by the priestess were gen- 
circumstances of events. That artful and studied obscurity, erally delivered to the poets who attended on the occasion, 
in which the answers were couched, was thought to prove | who put them into that wretched verse, which gave occasion 
ihe embarrassment the devil was under; as those double ho the raillery, that Apollo, the god of the Muses, was the 
meanings they usually bore provided for their accomplish- | worst of poets. 
ment. Where the thing foretold did not happen accordingly, 
the oracle was said to be misunderstood. They thought A DEXTEROUS KNAVE. 
that oracles would not have lasted so long and supported} A Frorentine notary, who had little employment, bethought 
themselves with so much splendor and reputution, it the himself of the following expedient to raise money. Having 
devil had not some intervention in the predictions, or if they called on a young man whose father was lately dead, he 
The responses of oracles were delivered in a variety of|jhad been merely owing to the forgery of the priests. Bishop | asked him whether he had received payment of a certain 
ways. At Delphi they interpreted and put into verse, wha!|/Sherlock, in his “ Discourses concerning the Use and Intent ‘sum which his father had lent to another person who had 
the priestess pronounced in the time of her inspiration.|/of Prophecy,” expresses his opinion, that it is impious to | also died shortly before. The son told him he had not found 
These answers fell at length into prose, when the peopie be-||lisbelieve the heathen oracles, and to deny them to have any such debt among his father’s papers. ‘I drew the ob- 
gan to laugh at the poorness of the versification. The Epi-|/been given out by the devil. Dr. Middleton, however, de- ‘ligation with my own hands,” said the notary, “and have it 
eureans made this the subject of their jests, and said in rail || "lares that the best and wisest of the heathen themselves, | in my possession ; you have only to make me a reasonable 
lery, it was surprising enough, that Apollo, the god of poetry.|/had no faith in them. He alleges that Cicero, speaking of allowance for it.’ The young man parchased the forged 
should be a much worse poet than Homer, who. is said to||the Delphic oracle, the most revered of any of the heathen deed, and cited the son of the alleged debtor. The defendant 
have been inspired by him. By the railleries of these phi-|| world, declares, “that nothing was become more contempt- ‘maintained, that it appeared, by his father’s books, that he 
losophers, and particularly thuse of the Cynics and Peripa-|jible, not only in his days, but long before him.” And he had never borrowed a farthing: and immediately called on 
tetics, the priests were at length obliged to desist from the|/<ays that Demosthenes, about three hundred years earlier, the notary to tax him with the forgery. “Young mab,” 
practice of versifying the responses of the Pythia. At Dodona.||affirmed of the same oracle, in a public speech to the people said the notary, “ you were not born when this sum was bor 
the response was issued from the hollow of an oak. At the|/of Athens, “that it was gained to the interests of king Philip,” rowed, but your father paid it back at the end of six months, 
cave of Trophonius, the oracle was inferred from what the||an enemy to that city. The philosophers, likewise, mostly and I am in possession of the discharge. You have nothing 
suppliant said before he recovered his senses. The study 


lisavowed the authority of all oracles, and Eusebius declares, to do but to make me a reasonable allowance for it.” The 
of the meaning of oracles was a vain endeavor, as they were 
never understood uatil afier their accomplishment. There 


THE WIND-SWEPT HARP. 


BY CAROLINE QRNE. 
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Ir was the belief of the Celtic nations, that when the wind swept 
over the strings of the harp, awaking its melody, their friends, whe 
had gone forth to battle, were fallen. They believed, too, that the 
spirits of the deceased wandered around their tombs, unhappy till their 
fame had been sung by the bards. They then, it was thought, joyfully 
ascended into the air. 


Darx spirit of the mountain, 
Thy voice is on the gale, 

And sweeping through the lonely hall, 
I hear thy midnight wail. 


O, wildly sweet and mournful, 
As thou with thy dark wing 

Came rustling by, the harp’s low voice 
Rose from each slumb’ring string. 


But not with notes inspiring, 
Like those with gifted hand 

The minstrel sweeps from each deep chord, 
To cheer the warlike band : 


Nor with those the spirit thrilling, 
He wakes with soul of flame, 

Above the hero’s narrow house, 
Who passed with all his fame. 


No, melancholy music! 
I well your language know ; 

A voice speaks in each dirge-like tone, 
** My heroes! ye are low.” 


The faithiess helm is cloven, 
And pierced the faithless shield ; — 
The strong of arm and firm of heart 
Lie firostrate on the field. 





Yet shall ye not, forgotten, 
Lie on the battle plain ; 

Loud from their harps a hundred bards 
Shall sweep the lofty strain. 


Your deeds of might and glory 
A thrilling voice shall find, 

That will your wandering spirits give, 
Free to the passing wind. 


For the Boston Weekly Magazine. 
HISTORY OF ORACLES. 


One of the earliest superstitions that attracts our attention 
is the institution of oracles. There is no superstition which 
had so great reverence and popularity in ancient times 
They were generally delivered in temples or some other sa- 
cred places. The ancients believed them to be enunciations, 
by the mouths of men, of the will of the gods. They were 
consulted on a variety of occasions, relating to public and 
private affairs and enterprises. When the Pagans made 
peace or war, enacted laws, reformed states, or changed the 
constitution, they had in al] these cases, recourse to the ora- 
cle by public authority. Also in private life, if a man wished 
to marry, to take a journey, or to engage in any business of 
importance, he repaired to the oracle for counsel. These 
oracles, not only gratified the prevalent curiusity of mankind, 
but proved a source of immense wealth, as well as authority 
and influence to those who had the command of them. Ac- 
cordingly every nation in which idolatry has subsisted, had 
its oracles, by means of which one part of the community 


describe or enumerate all the oracles of antiquity. I shal! 
confine myself chiefly, after giving a general account of them, 
to the most celebrated —the Delphian and Pythian. 


“that six hundred authors among the heathens themselves young man did so, and thas the notary cheated both plait: 
had writien against the reality of them.” So it seems the an-|itiff and defendant. : 
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THE MODERN ULYSSES. 


Nort sooner was the hatchment mounted over the portico 
of Beechwood Hall, announcing that its late proprietor, Sir 
John Denyers, was dead, and that his widow had succeeded 
to the splendid mansions and broad lands, than it was 
hailed as the signal for attack, by all the unmarried men 
within the circumference of twenty miles. They flocked 
to her by scores, arrayed in the mourning cloak of condo- 
lence, endeavoring to smuggle in their love under the dis- 
guise of sympathy. Her lawyer, a hale bachelor of sixty, 
requested she would do him the honor to consider him less 
in the light of a professional adviser than a friend zealous 
for her interests, and would fain have presented her with a 
title to his services in his shrivelled hand; but he had 
already given her a surfeit of parchment; and the man of 
law discovered that, although his suit had frequently been 
successful in those courts where the presiding goddess is 
represented to be blind, it was quite another thing to plead 
his cause before a woman with her eyes open. In fact, ere 
she had worn the weeds of widowhood for six weeks, her 
paths were beset, and her dwelling besieged; and never cer- 
tainly, had woman a better chance of mending her luck, for 
there was not one of the whole five and forty lovers who was 
not willing to stake his life upon the sincerity and disinter- 
estedness of his affection. She could not open a window in 
her house, but a myriad of billets-doux came showering into 
it like a snow-storm. She could not take a walk in her mosi 
private grounds, but a lover started from behind every bush. 
and flung himself upon his knees in the path before her. 
Others, again, affecting bucolics, would wander forth into 
the fields, crook in hand, and carve her name upon every 
tree, to the great endangerment of her timber. Every do- 
mestic in her household was bribed by one or other of her 
suitors, and she was under the consequent necessity of 
changiag her establishment twice a-year, from the lady’s 
maid to ihe stable-boy. While, however, there exists not a 
rebel in the citadel of the heart, the fortress will hold out 
long against external assaults; and the widow had got some 
antediluvian notivn into her head about “ first love,” ‘re- 
spect for the memory of the dead,” &c., which, although, no 
doubt, extremely silly, had the effect of disinclining her from 
a second speculation in the hazardous adventure of maitgi- 
mony. As the number of her suitors increased, their indi- 
vidual chances of success, of course, diminished, and their 
audacity being in the exact ratio of their despair, her own 
mansion was no sanctuary against the intrusion of her unbid- 
den guests. The matchless impudence of one of her visitors 
deserves particular record. Jt happened that on one day the 
widow went out, for several hours, to call on a friend at 
some distance, leaving only two male domestics, the butler 
and the footboy, in the house. Towards evening, a horse.) 
man rode up to the hall door, and applied himself with more 
than ordinary energy to the knocker. He was a tall, mili- 
tarv-looking personage, with a cast of features which might 
have been termed handsome, but for a certain cynical ex- 
pression, which must detract from their pleasing effect. 

The stcanger flung his rein to the boy, desiring him to 
take his horse to the stable and have it well fed and littered| 
down for the night, and then stalked into the house, and,} 
notwithstanding reiterated announcements from the servants 
in choras, of “ Mistress is not at home, sir,’’ stopped not until 
he reached the dining-parlor, when, tarning to the butler, 
who had followed him, he said, ‘“ Here, let that valise be 
taken up into her ladyship’s chamber, and let a fire be lit 
there, for it’s rather cool.” Very cool, indeed,” said the 
domestic, applying the epithet to the speaker, and not to the 
weather, and was meditating some impertinent observation, 
wheu the stranger, carelessly, as if it had been his handker- 
chief, drew a pistol from each pocket, and placed it on the 
table before him. The butler, who had a mortal dread of 
fire-arms, quitted the apartment in haste, as if to do the 
Stranger’s bidding, but, in reality, to communicate to his 
fellow-domestics, the females, his suspicions of the character 
of the guest. Their conversation was, however, soon inter- 
Tupted by the violent ringing of the bell; and it was some 
time before Geoffry could summon courage to answer it. 
“Your pleasure, sir?” said be, re-entering the dining-parlor. 
“Some dinner!” responded the other. The butler paused, 
but at length said, “ Very sorry, sir, but we have not got 
any thing in the, house.” ‘Them look into the poultry- 
yard,” was the reply; “let me have a broiled chicken iu 
half an hour.” The other stared, but the siranger’s eyes 
happening to fall upon the pistols, Geoffry seemed to under- 





stand the appeal, and being anxious to go off first, hurried EXPOSTULATION. 
out to counsel the sacrifice of a chicken to their common ae 
safety. In the course of the half hour, the dish was smoking Original. 
before the guest, who, having no notion of glasses being jo smothered sigh, no winning art, 
placed on the table for the mere purpose of ornament, pro- No smite, nor fond displays 
nounced the monasyllable “ Wine.” “If you please, sir,” Can e’er regain the truant beart 
said Geoflry, ‘we can’t get at any, for mistress has got the That once has gone astray. 
key of the wine-cellar in her pocket.” “Nonsense!” ex- Owe Gi vie us bea lyre 
claimed the other; “ who ever heard of a wine-cellar with whisus iaaty : india ee mgr 
only one key ?— why, keys in a great man’s house are like Two notes in unison. 
pistols, there are always two of a pattern.” The allusion Oh! never tamper with the flame 
had effect ; Geofiry vanished in an instant, and shortly re- Por bliss immortal given ; 
appeared as Ganymede. In a few minutes afterwards, the rt ns Sos «seman 
noise of wheels announced the return of Lady Denyers, who, — 2 
on being informed of the stranger’s arrival, like a woman of : rh Tem . 
spirit, went straight into the dining-room to demand an ex- ape np. hen zy ty sang teadte 
planation. On the next instant, the servants heard a loud Too stricter Mern control: 
scream from their mistress, and concluding that she was And aye, Maria, be content 
murdered, they, very dutifully, ran out of the house, and set To know my love for thee, 
off at full speed, each in a different direction, for the doctor. Apa try uo tend experiment 
To prove my constancy. 

It seemed that no sooner had the lady cast her eyes upon her Ob! never tamper with the flame 
visiter, than she uttered a piercing sbriek, and sank upon the For bliss immortal given ; 
carpet. Now, when a mar faints away, the approved method To light our dreary world it came, 
of treatment is to kick and cuff him till he recover; but with A shining ray from heaven. 
a woman the case is somewhat different. The stranger raised|| past Florida, Feb., 1840. eee 
her in his arms, threw half a glass of water in her face, and 
poured the remainder down her throat, and, at last, succeeded 
in restoring the patient. MISCELLANIES, 

“And is it really you, Sir John?” exelaimed the lady, 
when she became somewhat tranquil. ‘“ Ay, in very deed, FLAXMAN AND HIS Wik. 
Caroline,” was the reply; ‘ghosts do not drink Madeira|} In 1782, Flaxman hired a small study in Wardour street, 
and devour chickens.” ‘Then you were not killed and|{collected a stock of choice models, set his sketches in good 
eaten by those frightful Ashantees?” ‘You greatly wrong||order, and took unto himself a wife— Aan Denman — one 
that very respectable and much slandered people,” said Sir|who had long loved and — _ saeeene 1 appa 
John; “they have better tastes, and preferred my society to||She was amiable and accomplished, had a taste for art an 
my flesh, insomuch that I had some difficulty in escaping ||literature, was skilful in French and Italian, and, like her 
from their hospitalities.” ‘I hope, my dear,” said the lady, || husband, had acquired some knowledge of the Greek. Bat, 
‘you were duly sensible of their attentions?” ‘I was tered what was better than all, she was an enthusiastic admirer 
near being insensible to them and every thing else, for se of his genius; she cheered and hla ™ ° “ ier 
worthy gentleman who did me the honor to engross my so-||ments of despondency, regulated modestly and prudently his 
ciety, seeing me determined on quitting him, followed ray domestic economy, and arranged his drawings, managed now 
as far as he could, and then fired a parting salute from his||and then his correspondence, and acted in all particulars so 
masket, into which he had, inadvertently, put a bullet, and||that_it seemed as if the church, in performing a marriage, 
left me with half an ounce of lead in my shoulder.” “0! had accomplished a miracle, and blended them really into 
dear!’ exclaimed the lady, “how very horrid! and did you||one flesh and blood. He had never prea in “ com- 
walk all the way in that state?” ‘TI did not walk two hun-'| pany of her whom he loved, he should be able to work with 
dred yards, my love, for I fell into a bash, exhausted from||an intenser spirit; but of another opinion was Sir Joshua 
loss of blood, when I was picked up by an Ashantee damsel Reynolds. ‘So, Flaxman,”’ said the President of the day, 
of sixty, whose charms would have made your ladyship jeal-||as he chanced to meet him, “1 am told you are married — 
ous, and who extracted the ball, put a plaster of herbs to my|if so, sir, 1 tell you, you are ruined for an artist!” Flax- 
wound, and smuggled me down to Cape Coast Castle, where||man went home, sat down. beside his wife, took her band, 
I found the report of my death so well authenticated, that I and said, with a smile, ‘I am ruined foran artist.” “ John,” 
was challenged by an Hibernian brother officer for prevan| eter és a: _ = vere = pays age it?” 
ing to doubt it.” “ And you were so rash as to fight with||‘‘It happened,” said he, “in the church ; and Ann Denman 
him?”? «No, for I had not time, being anxious to embark'|has done it; I met Sir Joshua Reynolds, just now, and he 
for England, to relieve your anxieties and to save my. said — _ ruined = in ine. fg Ry a id 
executors as much trouble as possible. But how is my |ment a cloud hang upon Flaxman’s brow ; but this worthy 
nephew?” “O, in high health, and inconceivably vain of |couple understood each other too well tv have their happiness 
the title.” “I am sorry for that, because I have not quite |seriously marred by the unguarded and peevish remark of a 
done with it.” At this moment a noise was heard in the pas- | wealihy old bachelor. * * * For thirty years, Flaxman had 
sage, occasioned by the return of the domestics, bringing with |lived wedded ; his health was generally good, his spirits 
them the posse comitatus, and fourteen of the lady’s lovers, who, | were equal, and his wife, to whom his fame was happiness, 
taking it for granted that the ferocious raffian would have jhad always been at bis side. Her husband paid ker the 
escaped before their arrival, valiantly rushed to her rescue.’ double respect due to affection aod talent, and when any 
When, however, they heard the voice of the intruder in the {difficulty in composition occurred, be would say, with a 
parlor, it became a point of precedence among them which |smile, “ Ask Mrs. Flaxman; she is my dictionary.” She 
should enter first: at length, a clown, in the back ground, | maintained the simplicity and dignity of her husband, and 
pressing forward to get a glimpse of what was going on, in- |refused all presents of paintings, or drawings, or books, un- 
advertently applied the stimulus of a pitchfork to the rear of |less some reciprocal interchange were made. It is almost 
the man before him, who, coinmunicating the impetus to ean to say, that Flaxman loved such a woman very 
next, it passed on to the van, and they all blundered into the |tenderly. The hour of their separation ee ie “me ” 
room ; where, to their utter astonishment, they beheld the jill and died, in the year 1820: and, from the time of this be- 
living Sir John tete-a-tete with his lady. Doubtless, you will, reavement, something like a lethargy came over his spirits. 
conclude the baronet enacted Ulysses on the occasion, and | His sister, a lady of taste and talent mueh like his own, and 
drove out his rivals at point of sword. Credit me, reader, bis wi‘e’s sister, were of his househvld; but she who had 
he did no such thing ; he was an old soldier and a man of jomeonp in all his joys and sorrows was gone, and nothing 
the world, and knew better than to make enemies of foar-||could comfort him. -— Lives of British Painters, Sculptors, and 
teen blockheads; so he ordered up a dozen of claret, and || Architects. 
they made a night of it. — London Forget-Me-Not. as 

NITRIC ACID IN RAIN WATER. 
In the celebrated French scientific periodical, the “ Annales 

Srizits.—It is a Spanish maxim, that he who loseth||de Chi,mie,’”’ there was published, some years ago, an account 
wealth, loseth much ; he who loseth a friend, loseth more ;||of some interesting experiments made by M. Liebig on 
but he that loseth his spirits, loseth all. rai’a water, with the view of asceriaining its various impa- 



















































Sometimes a glance, a loving look, 
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rities. Among other foreign matters a perceptible quantity 
of nitric acid, combined with lime or ammonia, was found 
in all the specimens of rain water collected during storms. 
The same was the case with regard tosnow and,hail. Small 
traces of iron, manganese, and muriate of , are gener- 
ally found in rain water during thunder-storms. The for- 
mation of the nitric acid in rain water is referred by M. Lie- 
big to the agency of the electric fluid in passing through the 
atmosphere. It is well known that nitric acid and common 
air are composed of the same elemental gasses, oxygen and 
nitrogen — but of course they are combined in different pro- 
portions in the two different substances. 
THE ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 

[We have often seen references in the public papers to the 
singular history of the wife of Gen. Gaines, but have never 
met with the facts in a connected series, as they are pre- 
sented in the following notice of the legal proceedings in the 
case. The train of circumstances here detailed is full of 
interest, and stranger than many stories of the wildest ro- 
mance. We understand the decision of the court is not a 
final one, as it is stated in a notice issued by the defend- 
ants, that it is was given on a minor point, which does not 
affect the general result.] 

Edmund P. Gaines and his wife vs. Relf, Chew and others. — 
This was 4 suit brought by the complainants for the estate 
of Daniel Clark, deceased, devised by him to his only child, 
Myra Clark, the wife of Gen. Gaines, by virtue of his last 
will, dated in July, 1813, against Richard Relf and Beverly 
Chew, and pretended executors of the said Clark, under the 
revoked will, dated in May, 1811,—a will hastily made on 
the occasion of his having determined on a sea voyage, and 
revoked by his will of July, 1813. 

The documentary evidence, with the testimony of several 
respectable witnesses, clearly established the will of 1815, 
its existence up to the time of Mr. Clark’s death, and the 
mysterious disappearance of that will, while Richard Relf 
had improperly possessed himself, at the moment of Daniel 
Clark’s death, of the key of the case wherein the said last 
will was deposited, and soon afterward produced the will of 
1811, had it probated, and under it, disposed of and preyed 
upon, and continued to dispose of and prey upon, the vast 


up at one or two in the day, and, while dressing dictating 


to be six or seven months without going out of his room ; 
and yet, if occasion required it, he could at once change his 
way of life without the least inconvenience, and be all night 
on horseback, not feeling the worse for it. He was on the 


tached to Paris and France, reconciles herself to her great 
and important duties. She seems the most amiable. We 
had several dinners with her Majesty, during our short stay, 
both at the palace, and in town, and at Rosenburg in the 
park. — Lord Londonderry’s new work., 


WATERS OF THE DEAD SEA. 

Proressor Lee, the Geologist, has furnished the Biblical 
Repository with a very able article on this subject, in which 
he states that the strongest saline spring in New York State, 
is the Liverpvol well, near Syracuse, the specific gravity of 
which water is only 1,114, while that of the Dead Sea is 
1,211; also that 1000 grains of water from this well yielded 
149.34 grains of dry solid matter, while the latter yield 41 


180 Fahrenheit. The following table exhibits the compara- 
tive strength of the waters of the Dead Sea, and the saline 
springs of the United States, rejecting the magnesia, and 
other earthly ingredients : 


Of the Dead Sea, 33 gallons of brine give one bushel of salt. 


estate of Daniel Clark, testator, for near a quarter of a cen- At Onondaga, 45“ oi len “ “ 
tury. Muskingum, 50 “ “ & “ “ 
For near twenty years of that time the lawful heiress, san we oe K E perole » 
Myra Clark, resided in and near Philadelphia, in the family ie Naa me: a a reek ye 
of Culonel and Mr. Davis, as their daughter, under the name Zanesville, 95“ “oe & « 
of Myra Davis, ignorant of her real name, parentage and Of sea water, 350“ “ “ « 
rights, until the twenty-fourth year of her age, when Col. “s Boon’s ae sas Se “ “ 
i i i 3 : awneetown, (Ill. “ a « a 
Davis apprised her of these important facts: after which Jackson, (Ohio,) 213 « Ft % ce 


discovery she married Mr. W. W. Whitney, who, in taking 
legal measures to recover her estate, was thrown into prison, 
and otherwise persecuted, with a fury worthy of a Spanish 
inquisition, until he lost his life. This persecution was con- 
tinued against the widowed Myra and her orphan children, 
until they and their sufferings were made known to General 
Gaines, who in his youth, and upon his first visit to Louis- 
jana, in 1803, had enjoyed the friendship of her father. In 
his efforts to learn from her how he could best contribute to 
vindicate her rights, he made to her proposals of marriage, 
which were accepted. 

The evidence and the law were ably and eloquently summed 
up and presented to the court by her counsel, Grymes, Chinn, 
and Peyton, and by Mr. McHenry, on the part of the defend- 
ants. The decree of the court fully sustained the rights of 
the plaintiff under the will of 1813, and ordered that the 
property sold under the will of 1811 should be restored to 
Myra Clark Gaines, the only child of Daniel Clark, and his 
legitimate and lawful heiress. 

This decree cannot but remind the parties concerned of 
the maxim, that “ God protects the innocent.” 

BERNADOTTE OF SWEDEN. 

Cuarces Jean was fifty years of age in 1813. I found 
him, therefore, with twenty-three years added to his wonder- 
fal life, and in appearance little changed ; the same vigor 
of mind, and apparently of body, the same elasticity of in- 
tellect ; and if his singular coal black hair had in this lapse 
of time received a tinge of lighter hue; and if it had not its 
former glossiness, there appeared the same quantity; and 
the frame of the soldier, the warrior and the man, was in no 
degree altered or shrunk, nor its force (to appearance) di- 
minished. One single feature in the King of Sweden has' 
always made a great impression upon my mind. In con- 


This celebrated sea, the Professor says, is not’ known to 
contain any fish, or animals of any description, although the 
monks of St. Suba told Dr. Shaw, the traveller, that “they 
had seen fish caught in it ;” and the credulous Chateaubri- 
and states that when he heard a noise upon the lake at night, 
the Bethlehemites told him ‘it proceeded from legions of 
small fish which come and leap about on the shore.” Pocoke, 
when at Jerusalem, heard of a missionary who had ‘seen 
fish in the lake,” and Hazzlequist, Maundrell, Sutzen, and 
some others, have discovered a few shells on the shore. These 
shells, however, it is nearly certain are brought down by the 
river Jordan, and in all probability, the fishes also, which, 
dying, are cast upon the shores, and thas beget the belief 
that the lake is inhabited. As to the tradition that no bird 
can fly over and live, Mr. Stephens, our intelligent fellow 
countryman, says that he “saw a flock of gulls quietly re- 
posing on its bosom; and that when roused with a stone, 
they flew down the lake, skimming its surface, until they 
had carried themselves out of sight.” 


DeaTu occasioneD BY EXHALATIONS FROM Corpses. —A 
medical journal contains a notice of a case in which four 
bodies had been placed in a tomb in a cemetery, into which 
it was discovered that water had penetrated. Two sextons 
undertook to remove the water and the dead bodies. From 
the commencement they were strack with the fetid odor 
which exhaled from the water, but continued to work. They 
had already removed a large quantity of water, and two cof- 
fins, when, in attempting to seize the third, their feet slipped, 
and the remainder of the fluid was violently agitated by their 
fall. One of the men immediately fell lifeless. His com- 
rade made several attempts to raise him, but on the third 
effort also fell, deprived of consciousness, upon the body of 













versing with him he has the art, as a painter of the first 
order, of bringing into operation every color that can embe)- 
lish the subject on which he treats. It has been my lot to 
communicate personally and confidentially with many of the 
first characters of the age, and I know no individual (not 
even excepting Prince Meternich) who more entirely inter- 
ests and completely gains possession of your faculties than 
the King of Sweden, when he chooses to converse with you || 
with that freedom and ease which he canemploy. I enjoyed 
several long conversations with him on nearly every public 
and political subject, during my stay at Stockholm. Desirous 
to know if the King persevered in the same custom as for- 
merly —when I was obliged, from my duties to visit his 
Majesty at all hours—of setting up very late, and getting 


his letters and business, I heard that in this respect his habits 
had undergone no change, and that he was known in winter 





kindest terms with the Queen, who although doatingly at- 












per cent., when the residum is dried with a temperature of 












his fellow laborer. Assistance soon arrived, and the men 
were withdrawn from the tomb. The first was dead. The 
second recovered ; but for a month afterwards he suffered 
from considerable difficulty of breathing, and weakness of 
the legs. 


FOREIGN ITEMS. 
| Portsoy Liserty.— During the reign of Srantstavs Po. 
| NIATOWSKI, a petty noble having refused to resign to Count 
|Thisemaus his small estate, the count invited him to dinner, 
‘as if desirous of amicably adjusting the affair; and whilst 
the knight, in the pride of his heart at such unexpected honor, 
assiduously applied the bottle, the count despatched some 
hundreds of peasants with axes, ploughs, and wagons, order. 
ing the village, which consisted only of a few wooden build- 
jings, to be pulled down, the materials carried away, and the 
\plough passed over the ground which the village had oceu- 
pied. This was accordingly done. The nobleman, on his 
return, could find neither road, house nor village. The 
master and his servant were alike bewildered, and knew not 
whether they were dreaming, or had lost the power of dis- 
crimination, but their surprise and agony were deemed so 
truly humorous, that the whole court was delighted with the 
joke. 





Tue Centenary or Printinc.—The anniversary of the 
discovery of printing is this year to be appropriately com- 
memmorated in several parts of Europe and America. At 
Leipsic, the centre of the literary world, the 24th, 25th, and 
26th of June, have been designated as the time, and several 
eminent writers are engaged on odes, orations and histories, 
preparatory to the celebration. In the Cathedral of St. Ba- 
vans, at Herlem,—the same cathedral of which Jans Lau- 
rentius, the putative inventor, was Koster (andertaker) in 
1440 —an oratorio to be called “ Licht Von Himmel ”’ is to 
be performed ; and Felix Mendelsohn Bartholdy is writing a 
musical drama for the same occasion at Leipsic. Prepara- 
tions are making in London, also, for appropriate observance 
of the centenary. 

Fasnions. — Change of fashion often causes great distress 
among workmen. In 1795, the peace of the metropolis was 
disturbed by the peruke makers, who went in procession to 
petition the king against the innovation of wearing their own 
hair. At the recovery of George III., after his first illness, 
an immense number of buckles were manufactared ; they 
were spread over the whole kingdom. All the wealth of 
Walsall was invested in the speculation. The King went 
to St. Paul’s, without buckles. Shoe-strings supplied the 
place of straps, and Walsall was nearly ruined. The disuse 
of wigs, leather breeches, buckles and buttons, is supposed 
to have affected the industry of 1,000,000 persons. 

A tovety girl was bending her head over a rose-tree which 
a lady was purchasing from an Irish basket woman in Cov- 
ent Farden market, when the woman, looking kindly at the 
young beauty, said, “I axes yer pardon, young lady, but, if 
it’s pleasing to ye, I’d thank ye to keep yer cheek away from 
that rose, ye’ll put the lady out of consate with the color of 
her flower.” 

Tue tarcest Iron Brince.—The largest iron bridge in 
the world is in China, near Kingstung, where it forms a per- 
fect road from the top of one immense mountain to another. 
It is formed of chains, twenty-one in number, and bound 
together by cross chains. This bridge is more than 150 
years old. 

A voyace of discovery to the Antarctic will leave England 
early in June. ‘This new expedition, which will consist of 
two vessels, to be placed under the command of an officer ia 
the navy, will be equipped at the sole €xpense of several 
British merchants. 

Great distress prevails in Greece, and the price of pro- 
visions had been considerably augmented. The severity of 
the winter had been such, that upwards of 50,000 cattle had 
perished in the snow in Romelin alone. 

Ravacts or tHe Cuorera 1x Catcurra.— That dreadfal 
scourge, the cholera, is making great havoc in Calcutta. It 
has assumed a very obstinate character ; the few cases that 
have come to our knowledge, with one exception, having 
thwarted every remedy and proved fatal. 
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supposed. We well remember being on board a “ Liner” 
which ran down a French fishing-boat, in the Channel, a few 
years since, and damaged her frightfully ;— it was in the 
night, and the wind a gale, so that her fate was never known 
tous. On another occasion, in a steamboat descending the 
Clyde, we suddenly, at a turn in the river, encountered an 
Irish sloop, laboring up against the current with a load of 
slate. By the time the passengers could fairly muster on 
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AsrronomicaL anD Orner Matters. —One of the promi- 
nent subjects of occasional discussion among the American 


savans, just now, is the establishment of observatories among 
us, of a description suitable to our standing as a civilized ||deck at the alarm given by the shock, nothing but the masts 


pation, and still more to our exigencies as a practical, and//of this unlucky craft were discernible : —the crew, by great 
especially a commercial community. It seems, indeed, in- efforts, barely escaped with their lives. 

credible, second as we are on the ocean only to our mother}! It is perhaps three years since an American ship— the 
country in our vast mercantile marine, that observatories|| “ Antelope,” we think, — was wrecked off Cramberg Castle, 
should have been so generally neglected. We verily believe,||near the mouth of the Baltic. The captain, now of New- 
as we have heard it remarked by good judges, that the dam-|| buryport, put his crew on shore, however, and also succeeded 
age and destraction dune along the coast alone yearly, for||ia saving some valuable instruments and other matters. 
want of the securities which these institutions would supply,|| These, with the mates and hands, were all immediately em- 
outbalances beyond comparison all it would cost to establish|| barked for this country in an American ship which happened 
and maintain them in every principal city of the land. Partly||to be passing—laden with hemp, iron, &c.,—a Newbury- 
it is an electioneering economy which leaves things thus, just|| port craft, we think she was. On the Atlantic, in the night, 
as it has refused or neglected heretofore to fit out exploring ||/some time after, she was run down by a ship bound east- 
expeditions, and to accumulate national treasures of art and|}ward. The wind was very strong from the West, and the 
science, and facilities for their promotion ; excepting always,|| circumstances and force of the concussion such that the peo- 
of course, what is done for the diffusion of elementary popu-|| ple on board the western ship had only time to discover that 
tar education among all classes of the people. This educa-|/there had been a vessel in their way. The ocean swallowed 
tion to be sure, and this diffusion of it, we are born and bred|/her in a twinkling, and not one man escaped to tell the tale. 
to regard as a necessary of our moral and social being,—the|| These are recorded cases —a few among hundreds. Yet 
«staff of life” public, among us. And we are right about|/how large must he the proportion of those of which no record 
it. Itisso. But so are many other things which we have/jis made, nor ever will or can be. Frequently both parties 
not been accustomed to appreciate. Their day will come,||must share a common fate. Their only history lives in a 
however. Rome was not built ina twinkling, nor can we, as|||og-book which bears indeed a faithful record —the hearts 
a government or a people, be expected to spring at once into|/ of the long-waiting and never-satisfied survivors on shore! 
the graces of the old civilization. We have been only some 

half a century attempting to carry on a role of our own 
among the nations, and have been obliged to do much mean- 
while, —and to suffer;—and under what circumstances, 
both! But, as we said before, the time is coming for a just 
and genuine feeling of the true duty and dignity of a coun- 
try like ours to pervade and wake up the hearts of the great 
mass of the people ; — and thenallisaccomplished. Congress. 
and the whole government will always represent the general 
character of the nation, as well as its political, and will be 
refined, scientitic, public-spirited, or otherwise, as they are. 


At this. moment, as at all other times, these two great par 
ties, the representative and represented, bear this relation to// nay, cannot do without the territory north of the St. Johns, 
each other as intimately as might be expected from the na-|| and if they well pay will for it, let them have it. One thing 
||is clear —that they never will give it up, as it is now in their 


ture of our institutions; and hence we derive hope. We, 
feel authorized to say what we have of the advance of what|| possession, and affords the only practicable route, for seven 


we call the graceful and genial system of civilization, as dis- | or eight months in the year, between Halifax and Quebec; 


Tue Bounpary. — The newspapers at length begin to doubt 
the absurd story of the English government having offered 
£200,000 to the United States to induce us to accept the 
award of the King of the Netherlands. We have no doubt 
they would be glad to do it, but in the present state of the 
negotiation such an offer would be the most foolish thing 
imaginable. It is most likely, however, that some such 
mode is contemplated, and that the story was pat forth at the 
instigation of the British Ministry, to try the temper of brother 
Jonathan, and see whether he would not be somewhat molli- 
ed by the jingling of the coppers. We say the British need, 


tinguished from the practical and hard, throughout our com-|| and it is equally clear that we can never drive them from it, 
munity, from the signs which appear in our legislative bodies. | without also driving them out of Nova Scotia and New 
Some generous appropriations have been made for scientific | Brunswick. 
purposes in New York. In Louisiana, $10,000, we believe,| 
are to be used, if required, in executing M. Vattemare’s| Excuanors.— We have a large list of exchange papers, 
plan. Our own State, especially in education, is not alto-| which are of no benefit to us except as their conductors may 
gether “slow ;” nor yet even Congress itself ; — witness the | give us their friendly aid in extending our subscription list. 
case of the Documentary History, the paintings for the Ro-| We have therefore placed an advertisement in our Business 
tanda, the Washington statue, and the Washington and Mad- | Directory, which those of them who wish to continue the ex- 
ison papers. All this looks well. It looks especially well for change, will much oblige us by inserting a few times in 
Mr. Adams and his Observatory cause ; and truly we wish  sheir respective papers, with such favorable notice as they 
him all manner of success. The credit of the country, as may think our humble efforts merit. 
well as its welfare, is deeply concerned in it. 
a st oT Woop O11.—The province of Tenasserim, in Burmah, 
Mr. Demrster’s Concert, on Saturday evening last, was | produces a tree which yields a large quantity of valuable 
very fully attended, and was very gratifying to the audience, | oi]; a single tree often producing thirty or forty gallons. 
particularly the songs which were unaccompanied by the) The country is covered with it. A sample of it was lately 
piano. In these the tones of the voice, and the enunciation|| exhibited by Dr. Helfer, at a meeting of the Agricultural 
the words were distinctly heard, which the reverberation of Society of Calcutta. 


the vast hall somewhat obscured in the others, especially! 
Weekly Mecorv. 


when the instrument was played strong. 
Mr. Dempster gives another concert this evening, and we 
have uo doubt, to a full house. 
An elegant iron fence is about to be erected in front of the 
Granary Cemetery, between Park street Church and the Tre- 
mont House, the cost of which is estimated at $4,000. Of 
this sum $1,500 has been subscribed by individuals, and 
$2.500 was appropriated by the City Government last year. 
This improvement will embellish Tremont street, enhance 
the value of estates in that vicinity, and gratify the citizens 
generally. 

















“Coxtision at Sea. — The ship Oceanus, from Havre, which! 
arrived at this porton Wednesday, when at the mouth of the| 
British Channel, came in contact with the schooner Cathe- 
rine, of Boulogne, from Bordeaux.— The night was dark, 
and the Oceanus going before the wind, which blew a gale. 
The Catherine sunk immediately after the fatal ‘hecadsion:| 
and all on board, with the exception of one man, went down! 
The rescued man was picked up by the Oceanus, and is now} The Morning Post states that the columns of the new Cus- 
on board of her.” tom Hoase, Which are now nearly ready to be transported to 

We find the above in the New York papers. Such cases||tbis city, are highly worthy of a passing notice. They are 
are mach more common, we apprehend, than is generally ||chirty-siz in number, of the best Quincy granite, of the fol-| 
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lowing dimensions : —39 feet 4 inches in length: base di- 
ameter, 5 feet 4 inches: top diameter, 4 feet 1 inch; with 
20 beautiful flutes sculptured on each column. The weight 
of each is about thirty-five tons ; and the admirers of pillars 
of ‘‘strength@@ind beauty ” will gaze upon these massive col- 
umns with wonder and delight. They reflect great credit 
on the skilful and hardy laborers who have brought them 
forth from the quarries, and wrought them into such splen- 
did and enduring monuments of art. 

The U. S. Arsenal about two miles from St. Louis, blew 
up a week or two since, destroying upwards of 100,000 car- 
tridges. In an adjacent building there was an immense 
quantity of gunpowder, which was only saved by the covl 
and intrepid conduct of the soldiers. Loss estimated at 
$10,000. Supposed to be the work of an incendiary. 

A subscription of $6455 had been raised in Natchez for 
the relief of the distressed. The aggregate loss in buildings 
and goods, was estimated at $1,069,360. Bodies recovered 
41. Others yet remained under the heaps of rabbish which 
crushed them, and a great number were drowned. 

Benjamin West’s picture of The Annunciation, painted for 
the Church of St. Marylebone, London, was sold on the 29th 
of April, by order of the vestry, at auction, for two guineas! 
It was painted in 1817, and the artist was paid for it £800., 

The semi-centennial anniversary of the adoption of the 
constitution of Rhode Island is to be celebrated at Newport, 
on the 25th of June. Judge Staples of the Supreme Court 
is the orator appointed by the Legislature for the occasion. » 

The Hartford and New Haven Railroad is doing a heavy 
business. Two thousand passengers went over the road last 
week, and six hundred on Monday and Tuesday of this week. 

The Winnebagoes express a great unwillingness to remove 
to the West, fearing the Sacs and Foxes. General Atkinson 
is trying to bring about a better state of feeling. 

The State Prison in Connecticut has yielded an income 
of $4,500 above the expenses, and its affairs are said to have 
been conducted with economy and success. 

The Exploring Expedition, by last accounts, had arrived 
at Sydney, New South Wales. . 


Mr. O. M. Rawvatt is an authorized Agent for the Magazine. 
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THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
AN ELEGANT QUARTO JOURNAL OF 


Literature, the Arts and Sciences, 
EMBELLISHED WITH MUSIC, 


This interesting and popular periodical is issued in a style of elegance 
fitted to adorn the parlor or to grace the Piano, and is filled with a 
variety of original and selected matter calculated to instruct, improve 
and entertain the minds of its readers. {ts morals are intended to be 
of the purest, and its literature of the most elevated character. Some 
of the most eminent American writers are contributors to its columns. 

The selections of Musie are made with great care, and would cost, at 
the music stores, more than double the subscription price of the paper. 

Terms. — $2 50 per annum, in advance ; five copies, $10.00. 

Postmasters are authorized to remit subscriptions, according to a late 
decision of the Postmaster General ; but in case they decline doing so, 
they may be remitted at the risk and expense of the ighers, 

D ELA & D. RUSSELL, 
No. 37 Cornhill. 


GEO. R. FRENCH, , 
(Successor to D. Russell,) No. 12 School Street. Visiting cards en- 
graved and printed, in the neatest manner. 


FORD’S REFRESHMENT HOUSE, 

No. 2 Wilson’s Lane, Boston. Meals served Up at all hours of the day, 
Sundays excepted.) ...Fruit and Pastry, Hot Coffee, Tea, Chocolate 

uckwheat and Rice Cakes, Soda and Mead, &c. &c...,.Oysters served 
up in the most approved style. *,* Gentlemen transiently ting the 
city, will find the above a desirable place to obtain a meal, ug coD- 
stantly kept neat and orderly, and stpplied with a great variety of dishes, 
varying in price from 6 1-4 to 50 cts. - 


HENRY PRENTISS, 
No. 33 Court Street, (opposite the new Court House,) in addition to his 
former large stock, has lately received, per Switzerland, a variety of 
Musical Instruments, of very superior workmanship, some of which 
have never before been introduced in this couptry.—Music bound, and 
Piano Fortes tuned. 

















Cc. D. STRONG, ; 
Bookbinder and Publisher, No. 17 School street, Boston, Particular at- 
tention paid to binding Music, Newspapers, and all kinds of second 
hand books, for private and public libraries. Very neat, and cheap. 


GEORGE ’P. REED, _ 


No. 17 Tremont Row, wholesale and retail dealer in, Sheet Music, MQ- 
sical Instruments, and Musical Merchandize of every description. — 


T. GILBERT, & CO., 
Piano Forte Manufacturers, at their old stand, No. 402 Washington St. ; 
entrance to Wareroom No. 406, next door to Washington Bank. 


WILLIAM PRATT, 
No. 14 Hanover Street, im r and dealer in Gold and Silver Watches, 
icated Watches and Music Boxes repaired. 


PAMELIA:HILL, 
Miniature Painter, No. 19 Somerset Street. 


OAKES & SWAN, 
Music Engravers and Publishegs, 8 1-2 Tremont Row. 
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